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In old times near Jerusalem two brothers lived, the elder was Athanasius and 
the younger John. They lived on the mountain, not far from the city, and fed 
themselves with what people gave them. All the days the brothers spent at 
work. They worked not for themselves but for the poor. Wherever people 
were overloaded with work, wherever where the sick, orphans and widows, 
the brothers went there and worked there for free. That way brothers spend 
the whole week apart and only by Saturday evening they got together at their 
dwelling. Only Sunday they stayed home, prayed and talked. And an Angel 
of the Lord came down to them and blessed them. On Monday they went 
back each own way. That’s how the brothers lived for many years and every 
week the Angel of the Lord came to them and blessed them. 

One Monday, when the brothers went out to work and had already split in 
different directions, the elder brother, Athanasius, felt sorry to part with his 
beloved brother and he stopped and looked back. John walked, leaning his 
head down, and didn’t look back. But suddenly John stopped, and, as if he 
came across something, started looking there intently, from under his hand. 
Then he approached to what he looked at, then suddenly jumped aside, and 
without turning back, ran downhill and uphill, away from that place, as 
though fierce beast chased him. Athanasius was surprised and returned back 
to that place, to find what has freaked out his brother so much. He started 
approaching and saw something glittering in the sunlight. He came closer - 
on grass, as if spread out from a measure, a heap of gold laid, about a big 
sack. And Athanasius got even more surprised at both, the gold and his 
brother’s jump. 

"What he got scared of and why did he run away? - thought Athanasius. - 
There’s no sin in gold, the sin is in man. With gold, you can do evil, or can 
do good. How many orphans and widows can be fed, how many naked 
people can be dressed, how many poor and sick can be cured with this gold! 
We serve people now, but our service is insignificant because of our limited 



strengths, and with the gold we can serve more people." That’s what 
Athanasius thought and wanted to tell all of this to his brother, but John has 
gone already out of hearing and looked just as a little bug already over 
another mountain. 

And Athanasius took his clothes off, scooped the gold in it, as much as he 
was able to carry, put it on his shoulder and carried it into the city. Come to a 
hotel, left the gold with a keeper, and went back for the rest. And when he 
brought all the gold, he went to merchants, bought some land in the city, 
bought stones, lumber, hired workers and began to build three houses. And 
Athanasius lived in the city for three months, built three houses there: one 
house - shelter for widows and orphans, another house - hospital for sick and 
lame, third house - for pilgrims and homeless. And Athanasius found three 
God-fearing elders, and put one of them in charge of the shelter, the second - 
of the hospital, and the third one - of the homeless shelter. And Athanasius 
had 3000 gold coins left. And he gave a thousand to each elder, to distribute 
among the poor. And people started filling up all three houses, and people 
started praising Athanasius for everything he has done. And Athanasius 
rejoiced over it, that he even didn’t want to leave the city. But Athanasius 
loved his brother, so he bade the people farewell, and, without leaving a 
single coin for himself, wearing the same old clothes, in which he came, in 
the same ones he went back home. 

So, Athanasius comes to his mountain and thinks: "My brother was wrong 
when he jumped away from the gold and ran away from it. Didn’t I do 
better?" 

And the moment he thought that, immediately Athanasius sees - that Angel, 
who blessed them, stands in his way and stares at him with reprimand. And 
Athanasius got stunned and only said: 

- For what, my Lord? 

And the Angel opened his mouth and said: 

- Go away. You are not worthy to live with a brother of yours. One jump of 
your brother is worth more than all your deeds which you did with your gold. 



And Athanasius started telling about how many poor people and strangers he 
fed, how many orphans he accommodated. And the angel said to him: 

- That devil, who put this gold out to seduce you, also taught you these 
words. 

And then his own conscience exposed Athanasius, and he realized that he did 
his deeds not for God, and he started to cry and repent. 

Then the angel stepped away from the road and cleared the path, on which 
John already stood, waiting for his brother. And since then, Athanasius didn’t 
fall to a temptation of the devil, and understood that not with gold, but only 
by works one can serve God and people. 

And brothers continued to live as before. 



